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that he took out his European false teeth and crushed them to bits/*
He helped himself to chocolate and grumbled, *'Nowadays they make
soap and call it chocolate, they give you paraffin and call it fruit juice.
This war will be the death of me/'
He put another chocolate into his mouth and continued:
"I once had a project of releasing people from reading my books if
they paid a small fee. Hitler by throwing a few incendiaries on my books
has hit on a better idea. Insurance companies now pay me because the
readers can no longer get hold of my books. Books are always the better
for not being read. Look at our classics; it has always been my ambition
to write a play which nobody whatever would want to act and so establish
myself as an immortal. Samuel Butler almost succeeded in writing books
which nobody read and he, you will admit, is in the front rank of writers.
He, however, had a consolation which I never had. You will remember
that when his friend Fuller Maitland rebuked him for being so hard on
his sister, because she was really a very good woman and she would go
straight up to heaven, whereas Samuel Butler was destined to the other
place, Samuel replied: 1 am not afraid of anything of that kind. The
Almighty's taste in literature is far too good to allow of his committing
such an error.' "
The days were shortening rapidly and even though the clock registered
an early hour and two hours earlier than the sundial, G.B.S. had to
shorten his visits because the darkness blinded him.
"One day I'll fall and not be able to get up," he said to me as I saw
him to the gate. "Luckily for me I had theatrical training and can stage-
fall; that avoids any real damage to myself. I fell this morning in my
garden and stayed there quite a time, and when I eventually did get up, I
found there was nothing wrong with me because of this stage-fall. It
involves much presence of mind, though with me it is almost automatic.
You know, as soon as we know how to do a thing exceedingly well,
consciousness in respect of it vanishes; swimming for example, and
cycling. However difficult it was to acquire these things, once mastered
they become part and parcel of you, and children are born with this
unconscious knowledge through their ancestors. Breathing and walking
were acquired through the efforts of our ancestors and so were the
upright posture and balance. Only, as Lee discovered, all the established
methods were wrong and therefore these things had to be learnt all over
again. "When I was taught to relax by an American lady I discovered how